WARCREDITS |Pullman Urges Policemen’
To Push W. S. S. Campaign

Major Wants Men to Make Good Showing in
The Herald Contest for Eighteen
Prizes in Gold.

3

BOARD LOANS
$150,000,000

Advances to Contractors on
Plants Running.

Approximately $150,000,000 has
been advanced to contracltors on
war work by the War Credits Board,
the War Department
This includes money for clothing,
food, equipment, small ammunition
and similar production.

The advances, made under author-
ity of Congress, have stimulated
production to the highest possible
degree and in some cases have pre-
vented the closing down of plants
because of Imability of contractors
to get money to meet payrolls. The
law permits advances not exceeding
30 per cent of the contract price for
supplies,

The board announces that “When
& concern that has a contract with
the War Department for supplies
has shown that it needs financial
assistance, and has been able to
comply with the act by giving ade-
quate security, the board has ap-
proved an advance payment and the
money has been received by the
contractor without delay. In many
instances where the case was Urg-
ent, the money has been paid over
to~the contractor on the same day
the application has been filed. How-
ever, the board does not act in any
sense as a bank. It is only when
the manufacturer has reached =a
point where financial assistance s
needed, in addition to his banking
lines, that application for advance
payment for his gooda Is considered
favorably by the board.

“There Is= no doubt of the value
of the board to the manufacturer
of limited working capital. No mat-
ter how gsmall the plant a man may
have, If he has the skill to make
supplies needed he now can take
a contract and at the same time go
befbre the war credits board and
get an advance payment sufficient
to see him through. It is hoped the
small manufacturer everywhere will
realize this and begin to take gov-
ernment contracts, thus Kkeeping
their plants going through the war
and also getiing money back to
their communities which has been
subscribed for liberty bonds.”

The board was created by the
Seeretary of War with these mem-
bers:

Samuel McRoberts, vice president
of the National City Bank, now a
colonel in the Ordnance Déepart-
ment, national army; M. W. Thomp-
son, financial expert and accounting
lawyer of New York, lieutenant ¢ol-

onel in the Signal Corps, and Ed-
ward Clifford, Investment banker of
Chicago, lieutenant colonel, Quar-
termaster Corps, national army.

B. W. Jones, vice president and
secretary of the Bankers' Trust
Company, New York, is executive
secretary.

LINGELN PATRIOTIC
ARMY GAINS HEADWAY

Cami-Military Organization Formed
to Help Win War.

New York. Feb, 10.—With the organ-
tzation of the Lincoin Patriotic Army
an accomplished fact, the directors
of this movement of great nationa
importance have begun the drive for
a widespread enlisgment in the army,
colncident with Lincoln’'s Birthday
week.

Loyval American citizenship, how It
can win the war, and how it can
maintain itself after the war is the
zulding motive in the movement which
has gained the personal, active sup-
port of the educational and Industrial
leaders.

The Lincoln Patriotic Army iz semi-
military in form, strictly non-partisan
in character., stands strongly for the
democratic Ideas and jdeals of Abra-
ham Lincoln, and will permanentuy
engage in the systemaltic inculcation
of the patriotic spirit among the
American people, and the teaching of
those principles of human and in-
dustrial relationship which are essen.
tial for our national, industrial, eco-
nomic and politienl safety through fu-
ture years.

Army headquariers have been es-
tablished at No. 30 East Forty-second
street, New York City, and enlistment
blanks, and full particulars of the

regular equipment furnished, and of |
for promotion from the |

opportunity
ranks, are being sent to all inquirers,

LAUNDRIES ADOPT -
NEW DELIVERY PLAN

Thirteen District Concerns Co-ope-
rate in War Economy Program.

Anxious to co-operate with the com-

mercial economy board of the Coun-;

eil of National Defense, patriotic

proprietors of thirteen local laundries |

bhave promised to regulate their de-
llevery service in order that they can
ald in conserving men and materials.

Arcade Laundry Company, De Sales
Hand Laundry, Dupont Laundry, Elite
Laundry Company, West End Laun-
dry, Electric Sanitary Laundry,
Franklin Laundry, Frazsee-Potomac
. Laundry, Manbattan Laundry, Page's
Laundry, Star Laundry, Tolman
Laundry and the Yale Laundry are
the ones which have pledged them-
selves to this plan,

With the slogan, “the government's
request s the government's com-
mand™ these laundry managers have
agreed to call for laundry work only
on Mondays, Tuesdays and Wednes-
days and to deliver laundry only on
Thursdays, Fridays and Saturdays

Just a little forethought on the part
of patrons, it is pointed out by the
laundry managers, will make this new
plan work out nicely.

Apnouncement s further made by
the laundrymen that work sent in or
collected later than Wednesday cannot
be promised the same week and that

drivers will not be allowed to leave
C. 0. D. packages,

H. Hayes Hamilten, traveloguer,
will deliver one of his picture talks
at Camp Meade thig evening, featur-
ing the Hudson River country and
the Adirondacks in winter. This
will be the second series of all
American lectures which are being
presented to the soldiers once a
month by Mr. Hamilton.
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Hersld's War BSavings Stamp

win one of the gold
are anxlous to help Uncle
selling their portion of the
liberty bonds.

»
Message from Pullman.

i

through his official
night bulletina yesterday; and
will do every contestant good to
read it

“Men, what are you doing in the
war saving stamp campalign?

“From some precincts excellent re-
ports have come of the patriotic ac-
tivities of our men in selling stamps.
Are you doing your part? Remembes
there are three more days in the po-
licemen’s] firemen's and lettercarrier's
campalgn for cash prizes today, Mou~
day and Tuesday.

“You have plenty of time to sel]l &
raft of stamps and perhaps bring
|-home a prize for yourself.

“Help to win the war by buying and
selling war savings stamps. '

On Ninth Lap.

Today marks the ninth lap in the
ten-day War BSawings Stamp Con-
test being conducted by The Herald
and James O'Donnell, Ross P. An-
drews and M. A. Leese, patriotic
merchants. Tomorrow at midnight
the official ballot box in The Herald
office will be sealed and accounts of
each of the contestants gone over
b)_r the judges. Announcement of
winners and award of the eighteen
gold prizses aggregating $450 will be
mnade as soon as possible.

Orders for quantities of War Sav-
ings and Thrift stamps were taken
yesterday by contestants, One police-

worth of gtamps. Another policeman
got a single or for a0, 5

Announcement of the twenty high-
est contestants according to figurea
submitted at the City Postoffice
Saturday night seemed to spur all
contestants to greater efforts. Every
contestant still has an excellent
chance to place himself among the
first ten or fifteen and It would not
be surprising if, when the final totals
are stricken Tuesday at midnight,
almost an entirely new set of names
will be supplied as those of the
actual winners of the eighteean gold
prizes.

Encouraged, many contestants who,
gccording to yesterday's standing are
sizted for one of the gold prizes,
hustled among their friends and
doubled their score.

E. L. Greer and H. A. Clark, mall
carriers, are doing a big work. Carry-
ing a large megaphone, this live pair
are canvassing the downtown djs-
trict in an automoblle with their ap-
| peal for War Savings and Thrift
| Stamp  purchases. Clark stands

man secured a single order for Il.tml

“Men, what are you doing in The lutl:o slapping the Kalser un his

Do not forget that If you wisit
the City Postoffice you can get your
war savings and thrift stamps with-
out any outlay of money.

Bimply finquire at the office of
the supeérintendent of letter carriers

sub-stations for the com-

Be careful If you purchase your
stamps where the special Herald
contest receipts are given that they
are made out fully and 2ounter-
signed by whoever issues them.

No ballots ean be counted which
are not properly counterasigued, If
you purchase your stamps ‘rom the
City Postoffice or from The Herald
you will have no difficulty un this
score. -

Get In the contest today. By a
fifty-minute canvass of your frierds
you can doubtless secure -nough
stamp orders to put you In tha fore-
rank of contestants for the $1060 first
prize or one of the seventeen other
attractive gold prises offered you by
James O'Donnell, Ross P. Andrews
and M. A. Leese and The Herald.

WADGO CUTS RATES
FOR WAR VETERANS

G. A. R. and U. C. V. Reunions
Granted Cent-a-mile Fare.

Director Ceneral McAdoo yesterday
authorized the rallroads to grant a
rate of 1 cent per mile for members
of the Grand Army of the Republic
and of the United Confederate Vet-
erans and thelr families for the pur-
pose of enabling them to attend their
annual reunions next summer. The
Confederate Veterans expect to meet
at Tulsa, Okla.,, and the Grand Army
of the Republic at Portiand, Ores.

The reduction in fare will be con-
fined to the veterans and members of
their familles who accompany them,
on certificates of identification, which
will be furnished by the department
or division commanders, Detalls will
be worked out and announced later,

This may be the last time that many

of the soldiers can reunite with their
comrades, and it seems particularly

-ideairabto that they should not be de-

|
|

nied the opportunity while their coun-
try iz ot war,

| TELEGRAPHIC TIPS

Highland Falls, N. Y., Feb, 10.—A
substitute for whole wheat bread pre-
pared by Frederick Michel, of this

| place, formerly a baker at the United

1
1

States Military Academy, is being
tested by the War Department.

Providence, R. 1., Feb. 10.—Henry J,

fourth, according to yesterday’s rat-| Sponner, a member of Congress {rom

| ings. with a total sale of $39.67 worth
| of stamps.

Many public officials and patriotic
i business and professional men stand
| willing to purchase thelr quota of
| War Savings and Thrift Stamps, Con-
| testants should not overlook them, Se*

|dowu a list of persons whom you be- |

lleve should purchasa the stamps and
today. Falr
of the con-
of which thdy are making

| get right after them
weather is another ally
testants,
good use.

Scores are Doubled.

Sale of War Savings and Thrnift
Stamps at the City Postoffice on the
first day of the contest amounted to
only $3,000. As soon as the contestants
struck their stride, nowever, they
 doubled this amount, making no day
| following less than a $6,000 day. Sales
| Baturday at the City Poatoffice al-
most touched $10,600,

Today and tomorrow promise to be
| the blggest days of the entire contest
and those contestants who live up
to their resolve to make them banner
ones will be the same whose names
are distinguished by recciving one of
the eighteen gold prizes. *

Division of Prizes,

Following is a list giving the ex-
act sums in which the $450 fund
will be divided:

Firat Prize ....... 5150 In Gold
Second Prize....... 875 in Gold
Third Prize.........$25 In Gold
Fourth Prize.......520 in Gold
Fifth Prize.........520 In Gold
Sixth Prize........ in Geold
Seventh Prize...... in Gold
Eighth Prize.......220 in Gold
Ninth Prize........510 In Gold
Tenth Prize.........510 in Gold
Eleventh Prize. ... . %10 In Geld
Twelfth Prize..... . 510 in Gold
Thirteenth Prize,...510 in Gold
Fourteenth Prize....$10 In Geld
Fin th Prize.....810 in Gold
Sixtéenth Prize.... $10 in Gold
Seventeenth Prize. .$10 in Gold
Eighteenth Prizse....510 in Geld

Rouse yourselves, policemen and
letter carriers! ’

Maj. Raymond Pullman and Post-
master M. O. Chance are interest-
edly watching your efforts in this
contest. Prove to them you are the
patriots they believe you to be.

Virit the City Postoffice, or The
Herald office, 427 Eleventh street
northwest, today and enter The
Herald’s War Savings Stamp con-
test. Your action will be equiva-

| paper missed Collidge Brown,

|of Washington's generals

Rthode Island, from 1881 to 1581 and

a veteran of the civil war, is dead pgtherland, so I went out into the!

W.&J.S

ESTABLISHED 74 YEARS AGO.

York paper with big flaring head-
lines:

LUSITANIA SUNK! AMERICAN

LIVES LOSBT!

The windows were open and a
feeling of spring pervaded the air.
l'rhron.h the open windows came
the straing of a hurdy-gurdy play-
ing In the street—"1 Didn't Raise
My Boy to Be a Boldier.”

“Lusitania Bunk! American Lives
Lost!"—*I Didn't Raise My Boy to
Be a Boldier,” To us these did not
seem to jibe.

The lleutenant in sllence opened
one of the lower drawers of
desk and took from It an American
fiag which he solemnly draped over
the war map on the wall, Then,
turning to me with a grim face,
said:

“How about it sergeant? You
had better get out the muster roil
of the Mounted Scouts, as I think
they wil be needed in the course
of a few days™

We busied ourselves till late in
the evening writing out emergency
telegrams for the men to report
when the call should ecome from
Washington. Then we went home,

I crossed over to New York, and
as I went up Fulton street to take
the subway to Brooklyn, the lights
in the tall bulldings of New York
scemed to be burning brighter than
usual, as if they, too, had read
“Lausitania Sunk! American Lives
Lost!" They seemed to be glowing
with anger and righteous indigna-
tion, and their rays wigwagged the
message, “Repay!”

Months passed, ths telegrams ly-
Ing handy, but covered with dust.
Then, one momentous morning the
lieutenant with a sigh of disgust
removed the flag from the war map
and returned to his desk. I Imme-
diately followed this action by
throwing the telegramg into the
waste-basket. Then we looked at
each other in silence. He was
squirming In hi= chalr and I felt
depressed and uneasy.

The telephone rang and I answer-
ed it. It was a business call for
me requesting my services for an
out-of-town assignment. Business
was not very good, so this was
very welcome, After listening to
the proposition, I seemed to be
swayed by a peculiarly strong force
within me, and answered, “I am
sorry that I cannot accept your of-
fer, but I am leaving for England
next week.” and hung up the re-
cejver. The lieutenant SEWUng
around in his chair, and stared at
me in blank astonishment. A sink-
ing sensation came over me, but I
deflantly answered his look with,
“Well, it's so. I'm going." And 1
went.

The trip across was uneventful.
I landed at Tilbury, England, then
got into a
cars and proceeded to London, ar-
riving there about 10 p. m. I took
a room in a hotel near St. Pancras
Station for “five and six—fire extra.'
The room was minus the fire, but
the “extra" seemed to keep me
| warm, That night there was a Zep-
| pelin rald, but 1 didn't see much of
it, because the slit in the curtains
was too small and I had no desire
to make it larger. Next morning

the telephone bell rang, and sonle-
one asked, “Are you there?” 1
' was, hardly. Anyway, I learned

{that the Zeps had returned to their

here, He was 79 yenrs of age and had | gyreet expecting to see scenes of

practised law here for many years

Danbury, Conn., Febh 10—Willlam L.
Smith, of the firm of Flint and Smitn,
publishers of the Danbury News, died
guddenly here. He was a half brother
of the later James Montfomery Balley,
and upon Mr, Balley's death in 1904
became one of the owners of the
paper.

Boston, Feb, 10.—Capt. Kenneth D.
Marlett, of the Fourth Canadian
Mounted Rifles, now head of the
New England Headquarters of the
British-Canadian Recruiting Mis-
=ion, has received word that in re-
cognition of bravery while serv-
ing in France and of record re-
cruiting work since his return
from over seas, he has been com-
missioned a major.

Little Rock, Ark., Feb. 10.—Will-
jam H. Taft. who came here to ad-
dress soldiers at Camp PFPike, sent
a message to Mr. Roosevelt expres-
sing regreat over his illness. Earl-
ier in the day Mr. Taft had been
startled by a report of Mr. Roose-
velt's death. When he learned that
the report was falses he said, “I'm
certainly glad to hear it

Chicago, Feb. 10.—Persons who
stopped at the newspaper stand at
the corner of North Clark and
Webster streets to buy a& morning
91
years old, who for the last fifteen
years sold papers there. He was
dead. He was a grandson of two
in the
Revolutionary War—Gen. Aaron
Erown and Gen. Gatcs—the son of
a man who was a bugler in the
American army in the war In 1812
and himself was a soldier in the
civil war,

Topeka, Kan.,, April 10.—Damages
of §56,600 must be paid by Chaun-
cey Dewey, of Kansas and Chicago,
as a result of the Dewey-Berry
feud In Cheyenne County, Kansas,
fifteen years ago, the State Supreme
Court has held. The decision holds
that Dewey must pay $4,500 to Har-
riet M. Berry and $1,000 to William
Roy Berry, son of Daniel P. Eerry,
alleged to have been killed by the
Deweys In the feud of June 3, 1903,

City FPostoflice.

N. N. HERBERT,

ICKS'VAPORUBY

Here’s Where You Must Buy Your War Savings and Thrift
Stamps to Have Them Count in The Herald’s
War Savings Stamp Contest.

THE WASHINGTON HERALD Office, 427 Eleventh sirect narthwest,
will bo open day and night to sell stamps and recelve ballots
during the ten days of the contest.

THE CITY POSTOFFICE, corner Massachusctis avenue and North
c.nmmmwmmmpummunl
policemen, firemen and mall earriers whe apply te the Super-
intendent of Letter Carriers’ Office, on the maln floor. Pollee-
mﬂmmhmmwlnﬂermtlm
-m—nnhmma:mmmmmm Blue
receipts are mot mecessary whem stamps are procured at the

JOHN FRENCH SIMPSON, Druggist, Tth and R. I. ave. northwest
Druggist......... 1000 Virginla avenue southwest

LEOPOLD H. FORSTER, Druggist.........1017 M street northwest
M. §. FEALEY, Druggist, Eleventh and Pennsylvania ave. southeast
J. 4. MINSON, Druggist...........ccc00000...800 F street mortheast
W. J. 'DONNELL, Druggist. . Wisconsin ave. and M st.

awful devastation and a cowering

| populace, but®* everything was nor-

mal. People were calmly proceed-
'ing to their work. Crossing the
street, I accosted a Bobble with:
“Can you direct me to the place
of damnge?™
He asked me, "What damage?
In surprise, I answered, “Wh™
the damage caused by the Zeps."
With a wink, he replied.
“There wad no damage, we missed
them again."

of the passersby, I decided to gO
“gn my own" in search of
buildings and scenes of destruction. 1
boarded a bus which carried me

through Tottenham Court road.
Recruiting posters were cvery-
where. The one that impressed me

most was a life-size picture of Lord
Kitchener with his finger pointing
directly at me, under the caption
of “Your King and Country Need

You" No matter which way I
turned, the accusing fAnger fol-
lowed me. I was an Amecican, in

mufti, and a little American flag in
the lapel of my coat. I had no
king, and my country had seen fit
not to need me, but still that point-
ing finger made me feel small and
i1l at ease. I got off the bus to try
to dissipate this feeling by mixing
with the throng of the sidewalks.

Presently 1 came to a recruiting
office. Inside, gitting at a desk was
a loenely Tommy Atkins. 1 decided
to interview him in regard to join-
ing the British army. 1 opened
the door. He looked up and greet-
ed me with “I &'y, myte, waut to
tyke on?"

1 looked at him and answered,
“Well, whatever that Is, I'll take &
chance at it"

Without the aid of an Interpreter,
1 found out that Tommy wanted to
know if I cared to join the British
army, He asked me: "Did you
ever hear of the Royal Fusiliers?”
Well, in London you know, Yanks
are supposed to know everything
so I was not golng to appear ignorant
and answered, "Sure.”

After listening for one-half hour
to Tommy's tale of their exploits on
the firing line, I decided to join.
Tommy took me to the recruiting
headquarters where I met a typleal
English captain. He asked my na-
tionality. I Immediately pulled out
my American passport and showed
it to him.. It was signed by Lans-
ing—Bryan had lost his job a little
while previously. After looking at
the passport, he informed me
that he was sorry but could not
enlist me, ag it would be a breach
of neutrality, I insisted that 1
was not neutral, because to me it
seemed that & real American could
not be neutral when big things
were in progress, but the captain
would not enlist me.

With disgust in my heart T went out
in the street. I had gone about a
block when a sergeant who had fol-
lowed me out of the office tapped me
on the shoulder with his swagger
stick and sald: *“8'y, I can_get ypu
in the army. We have a ‘leftenant’
down at the other office who can do
anything. He has just come out of
the (1. T. C. (Officers’ Tralning Corps)
and docs not know what neutrality
is”" I decided to take a chance and
accepted his invitation for an iIntro-
duction to the lleuténant. I entered
the offioe and went up to him, opened
up my passport, and sald:

“Before going further I mg: to
state that I am an American, not too
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army.

“All you have to d0,” he sald, “is
to go out on the street, and when you
see & young fellow in muftl who looks
physically fit, just stop him and give
him this kind of a talk: ‘Aren’t you
ashamed of yourself, a Britisher,
physically fit, and in mufti when your
King and country mneed you? Don't
you know that your country is at war
and that the place for every young
Briton Is on the firing line? Here I
am, - an  American, Iin khaki, who
came 4000 miles to fight for your
King and country, and you, as yet,
have not enlisted. Why don't you
join? Now is the time."

“This argument ought to get many
recruits, Empey, so go out and sece
what you can do."

He then gave me a small rosette of
red, white, and blue ribbon, with
three little streamers hanging down.
This was the recruiting insignia and
was to be worn on the left side of the
cap.

Armed with a swagger stick and my
patriotic rosetts I went out into
Tottenham Court road in quest of
cannon fodder.

Two or threes poorly dressed eclvil-
fans passed me, and although they
appeared physieally fit, I sald to my-
self, “They don't want to join the
army. perhaps they have some one
dependent on them for support,” so
I did not accost them.

Coming down the street T saw a
young dandy, top hat and all, with a
fashionably dressed girl walking be-
side him. T muttered, “You are my
meat.,” and when he came abreast of
me I stepped directly in his path and
stopped him with my swagger stick,
saying: )

*“You would look fine In khakl, why
not change that top hat for a steel
| helmet? Aren't you ashamed of
vourself, & husky young <hap like
you in mufti when men are necded
in the trenches? Here I am, an
American, eame 4,90 miles from Og-
den, Utah, just outside of New TYork,
to fight for your King and country.
Don't he a slacker, buck up and get
Into uniform: come over to the re-
eruiting office and I'll have you en-
listed.”
| He vawned and answered, T don't
care If you came 40,000 miles, no one
asked you to,” and he walked on.
The girl gave me a sneering look; 1
was speechless.

I recruited for three weeks and
nearly got one recruit.

This perhaps was not the greatest
stunt in the world, but it got back
at the officer who had told me, “Yes,
wo take anything over here.” T had
been spending a good lot of my re-
crujting time in the saloon bar of the
' “Wheat Sheaf" pub (there was a very
attractive blond barmaid, who heiped
| kil time—1 was not as serlous in
|lhoss days as T was a littie Iater
when I reached the front)—well, It
' was the sixth day and my recruiting
| report was blank. 1 was getting low
' in the pocket—barmaids haven't much
|use for any one who cannot buy
| drinks—so I looked around for re-
Cerujting material. You know a man
:nn recruiting service gets a “bob”
ior shilling for every recruit he en-

tices into jolning the army. the re-|

‘rrull is supposed to met this, but he
{would mot be a recruit if he were
| wise to this fact, would he?

Down at the end of the bar was a
i'"“mg fellow in mufti who was
| patriotic—he had about four

After several fruitless Inquiries g,x gles abcard. He asked me If he | B

{could_join, showed me his left hand. |
rulned | two fingers ware missing, but 1 said

| that did not matter as “‘we take any-
| thing over here.,” The left hand Is
rlhe rifle hand as the piece is carried
‘at the slope on the left shoulder,
Nearly everything in Englend is by
the left,”” even general traffic keeps
to the port side.

I took the applicant over to head-
quarters where he was hurriedly ex-
amined. Recruiting surgeons were
busy in those days and did not have
much time for thorough physical ex-
aminations. My recruit was passed
as "fit" by the doctor and turned
over to a corporal to make note of
his scars. I was mystified. Suddenly
the corporal burst out with, “Blime
me, two of his fingers are gone;"
turning to me he said, “You certainly
have your merve with you, not 'alf
you ain't, to bring this beggar in.*

The doctor came over and exploded,
“What do you mean by bringing in
a man in this condition?"

Looking out of the corner of my
eye I noticed that the officer who
had recruited me had jolned the
group, and I could not nelp answering,
“Well, sir, T was told that you took
anything over here."”

I think they called it “Yankee im-
pudence,” anyhow it ended my re-

cruiting.
CHAPTER IL
Blighty to Rest Billets.

The next morning, the captain sent
for me and informed me: “Empey,
as a recruiting sergeant you are a
washout,” and sent me to a training
depot.

After arriving at this place, I was
hustled to the cuartermaster stores
and received an awful shock. The
quartermaster sergeant spread a
waterproof sheet on the ground, and
commenced throwing a miscellane-
ous assortment of gstraps, buckles,
and other paraphernalia into it. 1
thought he would mnever stop, but
when the pile reached to my knees he
paused long enough to say, “Next,
No. 5217, "Arris, 'B' Company.” 1
gazed in bewllderment at the pile of
junk in front of me, and then my
eyves wandered around looking for
the wagon which was to carry it to
the barracks. I was rudely brought
to earth by the “quarter” exclalming,
“'Ere, you, "op it, tyke it aw'y;
blind my eyes, ‘e’s looking for ‘is
batman to ‘elp "im carry it"”

Struggling under the load, with fre-
quent pauses for rest, I reached our
barracks (large car barns), and my

proud to fight, and want to join your
e looksd #¢ e T & nopohieat

\

voryl"" asked our names
w0la | Bnd said, “Fit,"”" and we went out to

| and put them on.

with felt; on the left side was my
hayonet and scabbard, and entrench-
ing tool handle, this handle strapped
to the bayonet scabbard. In the rear
was my entrenching tool, carried In
& canvas case. This tool was a com-

side of the belt, while on my back
was the pack, also of canvas, held In
place by two canvas straps over the
shoulders; suspended om the bottom
of the pack was my mess tin or
canteen in a neat little canvas case.
My waterproof sheet, looking like a
jelly roll, was strapped on top of the
pack, with a wooden stick for clean-
ing the breach of the rifle projecting
from each end. On a lanyard around
my waist hung a huge jackknife with
A can-opener, an extra pair of socks,
change of underwear, hold-all (con-
taining knife, fork, spoon, comb,
toothbrush, lather brush, shaving
soap, and a razor made of tin, with
“Made in England™ stamped on the
blade: when trylng to shave with
this it made you wish that you were
at war with Patagonia, so that you
could have a “hollow ground™ stam-
ped “Made in Germany™); then your
housewife, button-cleaning outfit,
consisting of a brass buttom stick,
two stiff brushes, and a box of “'Sol-
diers' Friend" paste; then a shoe
brush and a box of dubbln, a writing
pad, indelibls pencil, envelopes, and
pay book, and personal belongings,
such as a small mirror, a decent
razor, and a sheaf of unanswered
yletters, and fags. In your haversack
| you carry your iron rations, meaning
a tin of bully beef, four biscuits, and
a can containing tea, sugar, and Oxo
cubes; a couple of pipes and a pack-
age of shag, a tin of rifle ofl, and a
pull-through. Tommy generally ecar-
ries the oll with his rations; it gives
the cheese a sort of sardine taste.

Add to this g first-aid pouch and a
long ungainly rifle patterned after
the Daniel Boone period, and wou
have an idea of a British soldier In
Blighty.

Before leaving for France, this rifle
is taken from him and he Is Issued
a Lee-Enfield short-trench rifle and a
ration bag.

In France he receives tw# gas hel-
mets, a sheepskin coat, rubber mack-
intosh, steel helmet, two blankets,
tear-shell goggles, a Balaclava hel-
met, gloves, and a tin of anti-frost-
bite grease which {s excellent for
greasing the boota. Add te this the
welght of his rations, and can you
blame Tommy for growling at a
twenty kilo route march?

Having served ag sergeant-major In
the United States Cavalry, I tried to
tell the English drill sergeants their
business, but it did not work. They
immediately put me as batman in
their mess. Many a greasy dish of
| stew was accidentally spilled over

them.
I would sooner fight than be a
waliter, so when the order came

through from headquarters calling for
|a draft of 20 reinforcements for
France, I volunteered.

Then we went before the M., O.
(medical officer) for anothep phyzical
| examination. This was wvery brief.
and numbers

ght.

We were put into troop trains and
sent to Southampton, where we de-
trained, and had our trench rifles is-
sued to us. Then in columns of twos
we went up the gangplank of a little
steamer lying alongside the dock.

At the head of the gangplank there
was an old sergeant who directed that
we llne ourselves slong both rails of
the ship. Then he ordered us to take
lifegbelts from the racks overhead
I have crossed the
ocean several times and knew I was
not seasick, but when I buckled on
that life belt, I had a seénsation of
sirkness,

After we got out into the stream
all T could think of was that there
were a million German sumarines
with a torpedo on each, across the
warhead of which was inscried my
name and address.

After five hours we came alongside
a pler and disembarked. 1 had at-
tained one of my ambitions. 1 was
“somewhere in France.” We slept In
the open that nizht on the side of a
road. About 6 the next morning we
were ordered to entrain. I looked
around for the passenger coaches, but
all I could see on the siding were
cattle cara. We climbed into these.
On the gide of each car was & sign
reading “Hommes 4, Chevuax 8.
When we got inside of the cars, we
thought that perhaps the sign painter

ATTRACTIVE RUGS
At Moderate Prices
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sive assortment provides for every requirement.

The selection includes Axminster and Body Brussels
Rugs in a great variety of distinctive patterns; Scotch-
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1]l Rugs in quaint old-fashioned styles; “Willow”
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had reversed the order of things
After forty-cight hours in these
trucks we detrained at Rouen. At
this place we went through an In-
tensive tralning for tem days.

This training consisted of the rudl-
ments of trench warfare. Trenches
had been dug, with barbed-wire en-
tang) ts, bombing saps, dugouts,
observation posts, and machine-gun
emplacements. We were given a
smattering of trench cooking, sam-
iation, bomb throwing, reconnoiter-
ing, listening posts, constructing and
repairing barbed wire, “carrying in”

parties, methods used In attack and
defense, wiring parties, mass forma-
tion, and the pr e for pol
gas attacks.

On the tenth day we agaln met our
friends “Hommes 40, Chevaux &™
Thirty-six hours more of misery, and
we arrived at the town of F— l

After unloading our ralicns and
equipment, we lined yp on the road
in columns of fours walting for the
order to march.

A dull rumbling could be heard. ;
The sun was shining. I turned to the
man on my left and asked, ““What's
the noise, Bill?™ He did not know,
but his face was of a pea-green color.
Jim on my right also did not know,
but suggested that I “awsk™ the ser-
geant.

Coming towards us was an old
grizzicd sergeant, properly fed up
with the war, so I “awsked" him.

“Think it's going to rain, sergeant™

He locked at me fn contempt, and
grunted, *‘'Ow's it a'goin’ ter rain
with the bloomin® sun a ‘shinin*?™ I
looked gullty.

“Them's the guns up the line, e
lad, and you'll get encugh of "em be-
fore you gets back to Blighty."

My knees soemed to wilt, and I
squeaked out a weak “Oh!™

Then we started our march up to
the line in ten kilo treks. After the
| first day's march we arrived at our
rest billets. In France they call them
rest billets, because while in them,
Tommy works seven days a week and
on the eighth day of the week he is
given twenly-four hours *“on  his

the candle and burn them out Thig
practice is dangerous, because joy
are liable to burn holes in the gar
ments if you are not careful

Becruits generally sent to Blighty
for a brand of insect powder adves
tised as "Good for body MHce™ The
advertisement I8 quite right; the pows
der is good for “cooties,” they simply
thrive on It

The older men of our battalion wery
wiser and made scraichers out eof
wood. These wore rubbed smooth
with a bit of stone or sand to pre«
vent esplinters. They were abowg
eighteen inches long. and Tommy
fuarantees that & scratcher of thl
length will reach any part of the body
which may be attacked. Bome of the
fellows were lazy and only moade
their scratchers twelve inches, but
many a night when on guard, looking
over the top from the fire step of the
front-line trench, they would have
given a thousand “guid” for the
other six inches.

Once while we were in rest billetw
an Irish Hussar regiment camped i
an open field opposite our blllet. Afies

they had picketed and fed theh
horses, a general shirt hunt took
place. The troopers ignored the call
“Dinner up,” and kept on with theh
search for big game. They had =
curious method of procedure. ‘Thesy

hung their shirts over a hedge und
beat them with their entrenching tool
handles.

1 asked one of them why they didn™
pick them off by hand, and he ane
swered, “We haven't had a bath far
nine weeks or a change of clabber. Tt

tried to pick the ‘coolies’ off my
shirt, I would be here for duratios

of war.” After taking a close¢ look
at his shirt, I agreed with him o
was alive,

The greatest shock a recrult gets

when he arrives at his battalion (e
France is to see the men engaging io
a “cootie”™ hunt. With an air of cons
tempt and disgust bhe avoids the coms

own.”

Our billet was a s=paclous affair, a|
large barn on the left side of the|
| road, which had 1% entrances, ninety- |
inine for shells, rnts, wind, and rain, |
jand the hundredth one for Tommy.
I was tired out, and using my
shrapnel-proof helmet (shrapnel-proof
until & plece of shrapnel hits ft), or|
tin hat, for a pillow, lay down In|
the straw, and was soon fast asleep. |
I must have slept about two hours,
when I awoke with a prickling sen-!
| eation all over me. As I thouzht, the|
| straw had worked through my uni-|
| form. 1 woke up the fellow lying on |
my left, who had been up the line|
before, and asked him.

“Does the straw bother You, mnte"
It's worked through my uniform nnuj
1 ean't sleep.”

In a sleepy volce, he answered,
“That ain't straw, them's cooties.™
From that time on my friends the

" |
“eooties™ were constantly with me.

“Cooties,” or body lice, are the bane
of Tommy's existence.

The aristocracy of the trenches very
seldom call them “*‘coolies,” they
speak of them as fleas.

To an American, flea means a
small inseet armed with a bayonel,
who is wont to jab it into wou and
then hop, skip. and jump to the next
place to be attacked. There is an
advantage in having fleas on you in-
stead of “‘coolies™ in that in one of
his extended jumps said flea is liable
to land on the fellow next to you:
he has the typical energy and push of
the American, while the “cootie™ has
the bulldog tenacity of the English-
man, he holds on and consolidateg or
digs In until his meal Is finlshed.

There is no way to get rid of them |
permanently. No matter how often
you bathe, and that is not very often,
or how many times you change your

underwear, your ({riends, the *coo-
ties” are alwavs in evidence. The
billets are infested with them, es-

pecially so, if there is straw on the
floor.

‘1 have taken a bath and put on
brand-new underwear; in fact, a com-
plete change of uniform, and then
turned In for the night. The next
merning my sghirt would be full of
them. It is A common sight to see
eight or ten soldiers sitting under a
tree with thelr shirts over their knees
engaging in a “shirt hunt.”

At night about half an hour before
“lights out,” you can see the Tom-
mies grouped around a candle, try-

pany of the older men, until a couple
of days later, in a torment of liching,
he also has 10 resort to a shirt hunt,
or spend many a sleepless night ol
misery. During these hunts there am

lots of pertinent remarks bandied
back and forth among the explorrs
such as, “Say, Bill. I'll swap yovu 1we
little oneas for a big one™ or, “1Twve
got a black one here that looks like
Kaiser Bill™

One sunny day in the front-line

trench, 1 saw threa soldiers sitting
outxide of thelr dugout (“cooties™ are
no respecters of rank: I have even
noticed a suspicious uneasiness about
ceriain well-known general), one
of them was a major, twoe of them
were exploring their shirts, paying ne
attention to the occasional shells
which passed overhead. The major
was writing a letter; every mow and
then he would lay aside hig writing
pad, search his shirt for a few mine
utes, get an inspiration, and then re-
sume writing. At last he finished lLis
letter and gave it to his “runner.™
I was curious to see whether he was
writing to an insect firm, so whea
the runner passed me I engaged him
in conversation and got a glimpse at
the address on the envelope. It was
addressed to Miss Alice Somebody, In
London. The *“runner” Informed mae
that Mies Somebody was the major's
sweetheart and that he wrols to hep
every day.  Just imagine it, writing
a love letter during a “cootie™ huntg
but such is the creed of the trenchess

TO BE CONTINUED TOMORROW

IS EPILEPSY CONQUERED?
| New Jersey ?_iymn_—&ﬂ to Have

Many Cures to His Credit.

RED BANK, N. J. Special—Ad«
vices from every direction fully
confirm previous reports that the
remarkable treatment for epilepsy
being administered by the consults
ing physician of the Kline Laboraae
tories of this city is achieving wone
derful results. Old and stubbora
cases have heen greatly benefite®
and many patients claim to have
been entirely cured.

Persons suffering from epllepsy
should write at once to Kline Labe
oratories, Branch 127, Red Bank. N.
J., for a supply of the remedy, which
:‘-dboin; distributed gratuitously. —
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see the several rooms completely
furnished on display here.

They are interesting
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Every piece of furniture shown her(i/
will impress you by reason of its dis- 4
tinctiveness and elegance, extra qual-
ity of materials and superiority of
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